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SOME 0.1)1) STOUIES.

INTERESTING TALES OF ADVENTURE
ON SEA AND LAND.

Tlifi IIIoikI Illniuotiil of llrall An Did
Mlhi'f'o Story of Hie I'olnl Stoim nml How
It ClMUeit Two IJcatln Stink to Itlae No

9Iore.

ICopjrlglit, IW, by American t'rcM Atsocla-tlnn.-

"Do you know there nre such tiling nx

fiitnl dlnniomt ami to poiis one tueniu
rertnlnnnd violent denthr" iked tho old
diamond miner. "It li true," lie went on,
notlnx ray look of Incredulity. "I fuw ono
of the Monea lu Atntrnlln, nnd tny ivutncr
found one of the neenrxed things In llr.izll.
Tliey nro cn'led blond diamond, nnd the
name Is well npplkd. Ko mutter which
way you turn one, In porno corucr or angle
of It lurks n crimson snot that nems llko n
drop of blooil. llefore the Australian stone
was lost It had bleu In the posseiwlon l
nine different person, and eery ouo o(

them died n violent death.
"My partner In Iirall wasn likely 5 on

fellow named John Hobinon. He nai
liorn in Mlchlitan nnd had taken to wan
lerlnuowr the world nt an early age. It
wa.shls nuibltlun to make n fortune, return
to Michigan and support his parents In
luxury ns low? ns they lived. Night after
night, as we smoked our plpis, ho talked of
this one great desire that possessed him,
Poor fellowl All his chances weie blasted
tho moment he touched that fatal dia-
mond.

"I never knew exactly how it enme Into
his possession. Theru was soino mystery
about that, nnd ho did not explain. I am
certain he did not steal It from tho mine, for
It was partially polished, bringing out
strongly tho bloody light In the stone. It
seemed to mo that the one who pet out to
polish it had not lived to finish his task.

"1 noticed John's excitement porno time
before he showed mo the stone, and I won-
dered what could ail him. I was smoking
In front of our cabin door when he came
nnd crouched close beside me, his voice
trembling as he whispered!

" 'I'm going back home tomorrow, Hank!'
"'You mean you nre going to start,' I

corrected. 'Have you given up making
your fortune?' '

" 'Jfot n bit of it, manl I have my for
tune in my pocket!'

"'Whatf
" 'Here,' he softly cried, excitedly fum-

bling In his clothes and producing some-
thing, 'tako n look nt this!'

"Then he held the diamond up before
my eyes, causing me to drop ray pipe nnd
utter a cry of amazement. The stone was
ns large us an egg, and onco glance, showed
me it w as of the very highest grade.
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THE LAST OF THE FUGITIVE.
" 'Where In tho name of heaven did you

get thatl' I asked.
" 'I found it,' wiu his evasive reply.

'What's It worth, Hankf'
" 'It's worth a king' ransom,' I declared

an I reached out to take it from his fingers.
Then I saw the drop of blood lurking in an
angle of the fatal jstone, and I fell back,
feeling my face grow pale. 'My soul,' I
gasped; "It's the blood diamond!'

" 'What's thatf he questioned, but when
I had told him he laughed at me, saying he
was not superstitious. All the same, I re-

fused to touch the thing and urged him to
throw it away. He actually thought me
crazy.

"While we were examining the stone I
glanced up nnd discovered a pair of dark,
glittering eyes fastened upon us. The eyes
quickly disappeared around the corner of
the hut, but not until I had recognized the
evil face of Matauza, a uativo laborer.

"That night I rested poorly, but in some
manner Robinson managed to slip out of
the cabin without arousing me. When
morning came, I discovered he was gone. I

know not what fate possessed him to sneak
away in such a maimer, but I think it wns
tho evil influence of the diamond.

"It was near midday when he was found,
less than half a mile away. He was stone
dead, his skull having been crushed like an
eggshell by means of a heavy stone. The
accursed diamond was gone, for its bloody
work was done.

"In a moment I suspected Matanza, and
inquiry revealed the fact that he had not
been been that day. A search failed to find

. a trace of him, and then I told what 1

thought had happened. In less than an
hour an armed party was ready to start on
the trail, which was to be followed by
bloodhounds, the animals being kept to
hunt down runaway thieves.

"It was near sundown when we came ur
with him. He had fallen and sprained his
ankle, ho he could not travel very fa, and
there was no chance of his escaping. When
he saw he was fairly cornered, he turned to
sxake his clinched hands at us, and then he
began hobbling dowu a cut that led to a
dark sink hole that was like a basin filled
with black water, on the surface of which
nothing floated.

"Thinking he might try to give us the
slip by climbing up some rocks to the right,
I hastily scrambled over the bowlders to
Intercept him. n lien I reached tbewiui
mit, I could look down upon him ns he
stood at the verge of the sink hole, trapped.
He had the fatal diamond in his hand, and
he was wildly cursing the stone in his own
language.

" 'You have brought me deuth, as 1 gave
death to the American!' he cried. 'You
shall bring death to no morel Let ho who
can draw you from beneath the black
watei I'

".Then one of the dogs broke from leash
and came baying at the fugitive. Matanza
turned to face the creature, and with one
leap the hound fastened its teeth tu the
native's throat. Over and over whirled man
and brute as they shot downward. I saw
an instant gleam of the blood diamond just
as they struck, nnd then the black watei
closed sluggishly overthera. We waited W

minutes, but neither dog nor man rose to
the surface. The fatal diamond was lost
forever."

With Ills Own Weapon.
I was with tho Northern Pacific railroad

survey when it made Its way up the Yel-
lowstone valley. Dave Stone, a young en
glneer of our party, had made a bitter en-
emy of Roper Jack, one of the scouts and
Indian lighters, and ns Jack had an ugly
record It was expected that trouble would
follow. Stone was a fearless fellow, and
one of the best shots I ever saw, therefore
he did not seem to cure in the least for the
threats and black looks of tho scout. More
than once I warned him to look out for the
Itoper, but he only laughed at me, saying
he was able to take earn of himself.

As'I uutlcipaled, the affair finally cul-

minated. Hot words passed between the
two, and then Jack declared the engineer
was u coward. I was standing where I
could look Btono squnre In the face as
these words were uttered, and I saw him
turn very white through the coat of tan on
his countenance, while his jaws hardened
and blsdurk eyes glittered.

"i'ptf areiillnrr'lterjtortedlcily. ."And

to prove It I'll tight ynu nnd pill a bullet
through you!"

"Xot much you wnn'tl" crlfrl the soout.
"I don't know niiiU.nlout duels, but I do
know I'm the niuftlmlleiinwl, an I reckon
that Bl'esmfthe rlghtof olioostii wenns.
Wo won't fight with nuns, but we'll Use
the rone "

"The toper"
"Yep. You git on your boss, nn I'll git

on mine. We'll both lmvo 11 lasso nil bo
stationed OT nsls apart. At n slgnnl we'll
ride nt each other, both with the Idea of
ropln t'other critter from his horse, Tho
lurky man has the right to tow t'other ga-

loot ns fur as he ilern pleaes." I,

That meant the mnu who was lassoed
would be dragged over the plain until ho
was dead, n mass of broken bones nnd
bleeding flesh nt tho end of tho larlnt.

DavoStono hesitated for an Instant, nnd
then ho slowly salili

"I never threw a ropo In my life."
"That hnln't nothln to me," declared

Jack. "Fight or tnke wnter."
"Under the circumstances," spoke the

engineer, "1 presume you will give me n
week in which to practice with n l.isso, sol
mav have soino snow in me game."

This did not suit tholioper nt nil, but i
. . , . , ., , ji '

everyone in me party uecmreu iv wu- uu
mom than fair, nnd knowing no man could
perfect himself in the use of the lasso in
such a brief time Jack flnnlly agreed.

Stone procuied n lariat, nnd from that
time on he was practicing with It every
spare moment he could obtain, lint he
had little time for practice, and he did not
make rapid progress, for all of which he
was perfectly cool and determined to meet
tho Hopcr on the day set for the strange duel,

Tho day before the duel was to come oft",

we received orders to make camp early in
the afternoon. While the laborers were
looking after this matter Roper Jack
throw himself down on the grass and calm-
ly went to sleep. It was thus we found
him, lying flat on his back, with a big rat-
tlesnake colled on his broad breast. Our
cries of alarm awoke him, and ho saw the
snake. His eyes filled witli horror, but he
dared not Ktlr, for the serpent seemed ,

nnd the scout knew it would stiikc nt
the first motion.

Dave Stone carried his lasso at his waist.
In a moment he had released It, and then
the noose circled round his head. Before
we realized what he contemplated doing
he made the cast. Through the nlr shot the
noose, dropping fnlrly over the uplifted
head of tho rattler, and the next Instant the
snake was jerked squirming through the
nlr. In n remarkably brief space of 4ime
the serpent's head was crushed beneath
Stone's boot heel, and the engineer was
calmly coiling his lasso. Every witness
stood astounded.

Roper Jack had leaped to his feet, nnd
ho looked at Stone with nn expression of
amazement and admiration growing ou his
weatherbeaten face. At length ho came
slowly forward.

"I sw'ar, that was n slick throw!" ho said.
"I reckon you saved my life, pard, an right
hyar I ask your pardon for calllii ye a cow-

ard. You hain't none whatever. A man
as can handle n rope like that can't be a
coward! If you Insist on ligbtin, we'll have
it out, jest as we 'greed, but I 'low I hain't
anxious to fight n man as has saved nio
from a rattler's jaws."

This w as a fair apology, and Stone ac
cepted it.

"We'll cnll it square, then," declared the
young engineer.

"Let's shake," Invited the scout, extend
lng his hand.

They shook.

lie L.ut Something
Last year I attended a horse race in the

state of Maine. As a result of the free for
all, Llghtfoot was an easy wmner, Penob-
scot coming in second, with Git Thar press-
ing him hard. Away back on the track be-

yond the quarter postthe skinniest old nag
I ever set eyes on was making n desperate
stagger to get around to the judges' stand
before dark. The old horse was called Dis-

aster, and her appearance on the track had
occasioned any amount of ridicule.

I noticed a tall, lanky country lad who
came dowu past where I stood, looking all
around on tho ground, a sad and disgusted
expression ou his homely face,

"Looking for anything?" I asked.
"Yep," he nodded.
"Lost something!1"
He stopped, put his hands deep Into the

pockets of his patched pantaloons, lopped
ids long neck to the right and cocked his
left shoulder nboutthreeinches hlgherthan
the other.

"Mister," said lie, "mebbe you know-som-

show feller what i3 lookln for a freak.
Ef yeou do, by guml I klu show him the
blamedest gaul dern fool In seven caoun- -

tlesl I've bin workin all summer at odd
jobs to git enough to buy me a spaukin
suit of new store clothes, an I managed to
lay by J13. Today diul he said I might come
to taown an git my rig. I kem uaowu w ith
the hull pile of that money right slap in my
britches pocket walked all the way an
btopped seven times to get a nip of cider
'long on the road. When 1 got inter taown
I was a leetle twisted, an so I brought up
here, bee that gosh blamed old crow bait
of a boss Hick tharl1 aul, when I saw
her, I 'membered haow in a story I read
onco jest that kind of a hoss fooled 'em all
an got away with the tin. I 'lowed Dlsos
ter'd do that same thing, an I saw my
chaince to make a heap of money, so"

"You don't mean to say you placed your
money on that horsef"

"Ev'ry honsuoggleil cent, by guml Lost
anything! I guess I have! I've got ter wear
these clothes another year, an Jed Iiridg
er'll have a new rig sure. He's sartin to
cut mo uout with 'Mainly Urooksl Am 1

lookiu ftr anything! Waul, I'm lookln fer
a big ham club. I'm goln aout there be
hind the fence an thump my head a few
times jest to see ef it sounds holler!"

Then he slouched away, his hands still
deep In the pockets of his shabby panta
loons, nnd his eyes on the ground, the very
picture of despair.

William G. Pattes.
The I.I le l'lant.

There is n life tree, but it Is moreriroper-
!y called the life plant. It Is a creeping
moss iouna lu Jamaica, iiaruauos and oth
er islands of the West Indies. Its powers
of vitality are beyond those of any other
plant. Jt appeurs to be absolutely inde-
structible by auy means except immersion
In boiling water or application of a l edhot
Iron. It may bo cut up and divided in auy
maimer, and the smallest shred will throw
out roots, grow and form buds. The leaves
of this extraordinary plant have been sus-
pended in the air in a dry room, they have
been placed in a close, airtight, dark box,
without moisture of nuy sort, and still
lived and grew. Brooklyn Eagle.

Turetire ut I'uiierals.
Tbo burning of lights and torches ftt fu-

nerals has always been a mark of honor to
the dead, and to have u great number way a
special mark of honor to the deceased. Tes-

tators frequently made j rovislon in their
wills for the burning of torches, both aa to
the number to be used and their prices.
These torches were generally provided by
the church wardens, und consequently the
were an article of profit to tho church,
Church wardens' accounU furnish numer-
ous inbtaiux's of tho charge to the friends ol
tho deceased according to the consumption
of wax. Westminster Gazette,

Au Extraordinary Derelict.
The most extraordinary derelict ship o;

vrnim mere is record is tlie baric inane Uo
luste, which was found lu tho middle of tin
Atlantic deserted, with every sail eet, din
uer half cooked in the galley and not a sou.
on board, though she had every appearand
of having been occupied Immediately be
fore. The weather was fair and there wa
a gentle breeze. She was towed into port,
but no explanation of the mystery sur-
rounding the vessel has ever offered itself

London Million.

A Couitlderute DuelUt
A duel with pUtolswas to take placebo

tween a couple of Frenchmen. One ol
them was 15 minutes behind time. Bowing
politely, he said:

"Gentlemen, I am torry to have kept you
waiting. You needn't have waited for me.
You should have gone right oa without
me." Tarainany Time.

GEMS IN VERSE.

I troth' rr.it nt tt
Why flout thou rhrlnk from my nvprftftrh, O

mnu?
Why tlmt tlton cer tit- in fenr nnd rtltm
To lay fulne Hwil, Lire? ilntmt bring

Tlieo lift nml culm. Tlii'M lnTrforo dint thou
IkU)

And ciirwnit'? Flni-Mh- foruitntfttf God's plan
I ha e not hurt or harmed h mortal thlnn;
I have InrKtowed sweet hfllin for duty sting

And x Bee Hcriml for enrth stormy spun.

Tho wild, itinil rn r for comfort, cent In valu
Tu knock tit tho Indifferent heart of Life,
Dentil, ue answered. Knowest thou not

'tin he.
My cruel rhnl. who mmhU nil thy imlu

And wears thv oul out In wmncftnimr strife?
Why dost thou hold to him, then, shunning tuo?

-I- illa Wheeler Wilcox.

"Ilomr, Sweet Home,"
When nil the battles nre lost nnd nro won,
Tho last wo id siiken, the argument done.
Which, w hlch is tho best land under the sun?

Tho question i .Hindered by jou nnd mo
As our barks nro willing life's mystic sea,
llut ns to tho answer o disagree.

"Oh, tho very best land," sayB the German, "is
ndnel'

And hi heart beats quick and his moist eyes
shine

As hu loudly sings "Die Wncttt nm Ithlne.'

Hut tho Frenchman jeers at tlie German's
nrni"c.

Whtlo n tribute to Tianco ou hear him raise
In tho fervent strains of the "Marseillaise."

At tho Frenchman's boasting tho Scotchman
cries,

"What land so bonny benrath tho skies
As tho land uhero tho great Sir Wnltcr lie?
Then n Muscovite oice U heard to declare,
"Were my fellow creatures hut wise nnd fair
The) d dote to a man on the It use! an bear."

Tho Irishman nnswera, with a scornful smile,
"Go over tho universe, milo by mile.
And on'll tlnd no land llko tho Kmerald Isle."

Tho nnglihman comments in nccents hland,
"Fm thlnkli.g there's only one civllled land,
And Britain's Its name, you must understand,'

Tho Yankee, rising, with deep emotion
Kxclaims "I'm Ilrmly set In tho notion
My eagle's the gem of the land or the weunl"

So after tho battles nro lost nnd won,
The last word simkcn. the argument done.
Which, w hich is tho best land tinder the tun?

The question is pondered by ou and me
As our barks are sailing life's mystic sea,
And, on second thinking, we nil agreel

Wo aro not divided, saving in name;
In essence each choice Is really tho wime
It springs from a common, lncliublo llama.

Whatever our race, wherever we roam,
Tho spot thai Is dearest to each Is home,
The toast drank deepest Is "IIome,sw eet home."

lirandon Banner.

Jly feet aro wearied, and my bauds are tired,
My soul opiireb&ed,

And with tlestro liavo I long desired
Uest only rest.

Tia hard to toil when toll is almost vain
In barren ways:

Tls hard to bow and ne er garner sratn
In harvest days.

The burden uf my daa Is hard to bear,
But God knows best;

And I have prayed, but vain has been my
prayer,

For rest Bweet rest,

Tis hard to plant in spring and never reap
The autumn yield;

Tis hard to till, and when'tis tilled to weep
O'er fruitier field.

And bo I cty, a weak and human cry
Bo heart oppressed;

And bo 1 eIl'Ii, a weak and human sigh,
For restfor lest.

My u ny has wound across the desert years.
And cares Infest

M y path, nnd through the flowing of hot tears
I pino ror rest.

Twas uhvnja so. When still a child, I laid
On mother's breast

My wearied littlo head. E'en then 1 prajed,
As now, fur re&t.

And 1 am rebtlebs still. Twill soon be over,
For down tho wcht

Life's Min is fretting, and fcee the shore
Where 1 slmll rest. Puther Hyan.

Tho Ituby.
The little, tottering baby feet.

With faltering Meps and blow.
With pattering echoes soft and Bwcet,

Into my heait they go;
The) alMigoin grimy plujs,
In muddy ihwIs und dusty ways;
Then llnough tho house In truckful maze

They wander to and fro.

The baby hands that clasp my neck
With touches dear to tne

Are the tame hands that Finash and wreck
The inkstand, foul to ku;

They pound the mliror with a cane;
The) rend the manuscript In tuatn;
Widespread destiuction they ordain

In wasteful jubilee.

Tho dreamy, murmuring volets
That cooes its little tune.

That makes the listening heart rejoice,
Like birds In leafy June,

Can wako In midnight dark and fetilL,

And all the air with howling till,
That splits the ear with echoes shrill,

Like cornetsout of tune.
K. J. Uurdette.

Tlx llcautlfiil.
To Bee a strong man helping the weak

And making their cause his own,
Then reaping a harvest of grateful love

In the fields whrro hU&tiength was sown
'Tis a beautiful thing to seel

To say a w ord of encouraging cheer
To a fainting fellow soul

That lacks but a hearty "Friend, godspecdl"
To bring It home to Its goal

'Tis a beautiful thing to say!

To put one's breast as a bulwark strong
In front of some friendless wight

To shield Ills heart from an ugly wrong
And conquer for him his right

'Tis a beautiful tiling to dol
Atlanta Constitution,

Toduy.
Say not tomorrow I Today is your own

To parcel as you will.
For who can tell that when the day has flown

lie shall he living 6 1117

Oh, blest U he whose dally balance Bheet
IlrhiKs perfect work to view.

Whose closing da) leaves no task incomplete
For other hands to do.

Tomorrow's but a sprite
That flees tho laggard's clasp;

Today's the pow er whose hand of gracious might
Holds fortune In its unwip.

Absence
The shortest absence brings to every thought

Of thuso we love a solemn tenderness.
It is akin to death. Now we confess.

Seeing the loneliness their loss has brought.
That they were deaicr far than we had taught

Ourselves to think. We see that nothing less
Than hope of their return could cheer or bless

Our weary days. Wo wonder how, for aught
Or all of fault in them, we could heed

Or anger with their loving presence, near,
Or wound them by the smallest word or deed
Dear absent love of mine! It did not need

Thy absence to tell me thou wert dear.
And yet the absence maketh It moie clear.

Helen Hunt Jackson.

Books should to one of these fourends conduce:
For wisdom, piety, delight or

-- Plr J. Denham.
riuillug the I'uge,

I lately made the discovery that by tear-
ing a bit off ouo corner of my notebook I
could put my thumb nail on the corner of
the first page on which I wanted to write
and open to it nt onco without fingering to
separate that page nnd the cover. It fol-
lowed tis a corollary that when the first
page was written full the exposed corner of
that pago could bo torn off in tlie same
manner and the wcond pago opened to
with equal readiness nud soon. I think
this Idea maybe found useful where one
turns neveral times to one page before writ
lng on tho next, as ou notebooks, account
books, etc. A gentleman to whom I ex-
plained the idea suggested that books
might bo mode witli perforations across
one corner, k that the tear might he easier
and neater. Cor, Writer.

Calculating Kiact Time
In calculating "exact time" at tlie Na

tional observatory at Washington the as-
tronomers do not, at in generally supposed,
use the sun aa a basis of their calculations.
Such deductions are made only from tho
relative position of the "fixed stars," St,
Louis Hepubllp.

Hard Tunes Mean Close Prices to

Honsetapers.

If you are in need of nny New or
Sccond-llnm- l PURNITUR1J, RUGS,

STOVKS. SRWINO MACHINtJS, lite,
call nt the

I X L
FURNITURE & COMMISSION HOUSE,

rorner Nuuanu anil Kihr Streets,
1

Rtkam Exuinf.s, ,HunAH Millh, IIoilv.us,

Coolekm, IltO.V, UltABS and Lkati

Castinos.

Machinery of Every Description Made

Oilier, Particular attention paid to Ships

lllacksmlthlng. Job work executed at Shor

not lea.

THE

ELITE iOE C R A PARLORS

Candy Facfm. (isle Catof,
lHARIa.C.0)

FINE HOT

IOE CREAMS, V JT COFTEE,

CAKES, CAKOIES CiiCCGUTE

ISLAND CURIOS.
Our Esttiblinhment Is the Finest KeBort in the

City. Call and see us. Or-c- till Mr ri

JAS. F. MORGAN.
No. 45 Queen Street,

Auctioneer and Stock Broker,

Special attention Riven to the

handling of

Real Estate' Stocks, Bonds

Are you with us?
There may be one or two on you, but

there nre no Hies on the

Jockey Club Cigarettes.
Return ilftv hibela of the Jocunv Club

Ckiahkttks to

S. Mubey & Go.
514 KINC STREET,

Anil receive a Iminlsoine Cigar or Cigar-
ette Case. 21.V3in

20C
Lands

and Houses
are profitable having.

My business is to sell land
to you or for youj to rent
houses for you or to you,
anywhere on the Islands.

I make a business of help-ing'y-

to make most money
at least trouble out of what
you have. If you want more
I'll get it.

Collecting: Rents; here I

can save you a peck of
trouble.

Write or call for particu-
lars,

T. W. HOBRON,
Ittal Ettt, loTtitment A Riot Burets,

HONOLULU.

. Caligraph .

Typewriters
In stock for iimnvdinlo dollvery.
I'vmi'uiljfr they're sulil on easy in-

stallments; the.) kivo entiro satis-

faction to users, and me cvtry way
tlio best typewriter. Call In and
writo a letter on tho

NEW CALIGRAPH."

T. W. HOBRON. Agent.

Book
Your Orders

At Once

Messrs Koiiixh & Chase of
San Francisco have kindly con-

sented to allow us tho services
of tho leading man in their
Tuning Department (for a lim-
ited season only), who will arrive
in Honolulu in February.

We are now prepareU to book
orders.

For Piano Tuning and
Repairing

samo to bo filled in rotation as
received.

The Vublic will recognize the
fact that this is an opportunity
Beldom offeted them: the naine
of Koiii.er & Chask being a
sufllcient guarantee of the man's
oxperienco and good work.

A', U.We beg to inform those
parties who left orders with us
for Mr. Benson to fill upon his
return from Maui, that we have
received information of Mr.
Benson's departure for San
Francisco last weak

Both Tolophonos-- 1 00.

MUSIC DEPARTMENT

The Hawaiian News Co.
7.

PACIFIC HARDWABE COMPANY

DOG COLLARS,

THE

Have received

DOG CHAINS, HALTKR CHAINS, and
STAKING-OU- T CHAINS.

These nil the pntent snfety link nnd nre very strong nnd
light. Soino tlio collars made nluiiiitiiiiii. The line now

this market. .......
Dashy Ukcsiifs, Siior. Si:ts, Snon

lltOMNU AND I'ASTIIY llOAllIlS.

styles, Clothes Baskets,

t
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A choice selection of

AKTIST PKOOl? 13NGMAVINGS,
Never before in tins market.

ETCHINGS, AUTOTY1UM, 110SENBAUMS ETCHING, rilOTOGKAV-UllE-

FLOKAL STUDIES, FACSIMILE l'ASTEI.S, PANELS,
MEDALLIONS, RANDAL AND GUEHIN'S l'HOTO-OUAl'H-

FOURTEEN NOTED HOUSES.

LEMONADE

S3 Nuuanu,

oo
C$3

H

o

Invoice

offered

Popk's HnAus
llAItKHT BASKETS ill

'J

I.

MANUFACTURERS OK

HIGH GLASS

WORKS CO

Honolulu,

BEVERAGES

1
i lit

S2M HI

Lemonade, Soda Water,

Ginger Ale, Hop Ale,

Sarsaparilla,

Plain Soda,

Sarsaparilla
Iron

Seltzer
etc., etc.,

A Trial Order Solicited

BENSON, SMITH & CO,

AGENTS.

HARDWARE, Builders & General,
up to the Times in Quality, Style and Prices.

Plantation Supplies,
A Full Assortment to suit the various demands.

Steel Plows,
Made expressly for Island work, with extra parts.

CANE KNIVES.

Agricultural Implements,.
Hoes, Shovels, Mattocks, etc, etc.

CARPENTERS', BLACKSMITHS' AND MACHINISTS' TOOLS

Screw Plates, Taps and Dies,

Twist Drills, Paints and Oils,

Hair Felt
and Felt Mixture.

1II.AKKS' STHAM l'UMl'S, CENTltII'llaAI.S.

SEWING MACHINES,
& AND REMINGTON.

Lllbricnting OilS, JnqnaUtyaiicffideiicy surpassed

General
It is not possible to show

you want, come and ask for it, you will be treated.
Mo trouble to show goods.

ENTERPRISE

PETER HICH, &

Office and Uiu on Alakea and

to all Orders,

Huupiius, Dauheiis,
VaiioU9

Deliveky Baskets.

H.

?.ViO

Water,
Water,
etc.

Always

(JULTlYATOltS'

Brushes, Class, Asbestos

V'KfiTONS'

WILCOX GIBBS.

jiolitely

Merchandise,
everything wolhave; if there is anything

PLANING MILL,

CO, Proprietors.

Richards, near (jueen St.,

MOULDINGS, DOORS, SASH, BUNDS, SCREENS, FRAMES,
TURNED AND SAWED WORK, ETC.

Prompt Attention

and

Honolulu

For theVolcano
Natures Grandest Wonder.

The Popular and Scenic Route

miner's

-- IS BY THIS- -

mm
Al STEAMER KINAU. -

Pitted with Electric Lights and Bells. Courteous and Attentive Service

VliL KILO:

The Kinau Leaves Honolulu Every Days

TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS,

Arriving at Hilo Thursday and Sunday Mornings.

From Hilo to the Volcano--3- 0 Miles

Passengers are Conveyed in Carriages,
Over a Splendid Macadamized Road, running most of the

way through a Dense Tropical l'orest a ride alone
worth the trip.

INCLUDING

10

For the Hound Trip, Fifty Dollars.
For Further Information. Call at the Offich,

Corner Fort and Queen Streets.

ALL EXPENSES,

for the Best

Weekly NewsSUBSCRIBE
paper ever published in the Hawaiian Islands.

Try it for three months. It will cost you just a

dollar. American money taken at par.

FOR '

TICKETS

COIfflfS

dollar you naturally expect to get a

dollars worth. Tlie Weekly Star
will give it to you.- - One Dollar lor three months.

T I T'T"T"TTt question that now agitates the public

mind to the exclusion pt the tariff and

Hawaiian aflairs is how to get the worth of your

money. One dollar invested in three month's sub-

scription of the Weekly Star will be worth hun-

dreds thrown away on other publications.

"jfijFJPp JV payments are all

: very well, but the

WEEKLY Star is satisfied-- if you will pay once a

quarter, in advance, of course. A common, ordinary

U. S. or Hawaiian dollar, sometimes called a cart-- .

wheel and sometimes the 'Ahhighty," will pay for

three month's subscription to the Weekly Star.

This word by itself looks lone-

some. So did t.he "Lone Star"

of Texas, but it got there all the same, and is now

it member of the brightest constellation old Mother

Earth has ever knq,wn. The "Lone Star" of Hawaii

will get there, and don't you forget it. There arc

two or three kinds of "Stars" but those wc are

looking out for arc the "Annexation Star" and the

Weekly Star. The former we are bound to have

in time, and the latter costs just One Dollar lor three

months. Take them both. You will have to, sooner '
or later. ' -


